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In a tiny little village, there lived a farmer 
with his wife and baby son. 


The three of them were very happy together. 




















One day when he was working in the fields, ni 
the farmer found a baby mongoose. TS 





He decided to take the mongoose home with 
him. | 


He wrapped itupina of cloth and 
carried it. 


@ Stau AA Sur a sist or fsa 
en. rar fleet uan sited stort tas at 
Wich gel. 











When he got home he gave it to his wife 
to look after. 


“Look what I have got,” he said. 


“The mongoose will grow into a fine pet 
for our son someday.” 


EN dahh cM ete HMS TgUT ator 
ama aude emir fect 


"= ara, aid fed eset a!” aut qe 


“at UN MSS TAA SA Tar 





















by the baby's cradle a 





farmer's wife never trusted the mongoose. 
Be 

She always said, “Someday that creature 

. may harm our son.” 


The farmer did not pay any attention to 
what she said. : 


AUX AER ıa A sett ae maA 
Met Seren. Tate orca omit cha AT AT 


; “qan AT ua dw ét unit et raten malt 





4 gad aide.” Ste dt hama tered Braet. 





One day the farmer's wife was going to the 
market. 


“Look after our son. I will be gone for 
some time and I do not want to leave him 
alone with the mongoose,” she said. 





TR ae ana Ta MUR Aou so. 


Ea ate ma AU dat Aa. SAC 
dot IT Yala dead, A HU Hide 
MH IST Teach ere Ha TIT a.” sre diu 





The farmer agreed to stay and watch over 
his son. 


After sometime, one of his friends came by 
and convinced him to go for a walk. The 
farmer had nothing else to do, so he agreed. 
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ar RU dt SM UP AMA. grand 





In a little while the farmer's wife came F 
home. 


The little mongoose ran up to her to greet 
her. f 


She saw that the mongoose had blood on its 
mouth. 








“What have you done?” she cried. “You have 
killed my son!” 


With that she brought her basket down on the 
head of the mongoose. 


The mongoose let out a cry and fell down dead. 





"aa TESA! + fehl het de? test MOT A 


seas?” 


ut ame ara a qasî ISA A 
Ward HI EsTa, 













_ She ran inside to see her son. She found 
that he was sleeping peacefully in his 
cradle and was puzzled. 


Then she noticed a big snake lying dead 
in a pool of blood. 


The mongoose had killed the snake that 
had come into the house. 


That was how it had blood on its mouth. 











The farmer's wife ran out at once. 
“You saved my son's life by killing the 
black snake,” she cried looking at the 


mongoose that was now dead. 


Try as she might, she could not revive it. 


o aaa aa ass mar ata. 








QU ART Hest Gort Sig quoi ql” 
HUIT TSM Amen. 


When the farmer came home he was very 
upset. 


“How could you have been so hasty? If you 
had only thought to look before acting, our 
beloved pet would still be with us.” 


Matt Tem UT UT ANT We LU ser. 


"Sot Teast Bel fhe Hom dd? 
Gadd AH AU TI! aa feat Heat 
yaara flute after NA ax MT are 
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A tiny mongoose is the best guard for a baby boy. But the little boy's mother doesn't 
trust the poor creature until it is too late. ... 
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